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loving couple was a great trial, though moderated by the heroic spirit of
religion with which both were animated. The landgrave joined the
emperor in the kingdom of Naples; but as he was going to embark, fell
ill of a malignant fever at Otranto, and having received the last sacraments
at the hands of the patriarch of Jerusalem, expired in great sentiments of
piety on the i ith of September 1227. Many miracles are related to have
been wrought by him, in the history of Thuringia, and in that of the
crusades.1 Elizabeth, who at his departure had put on the dress of a
widow, upon hearing this melancholy news, wept bitterly and said, " If my
husband be dead, I promise to die henceforth to myself, and to the world
with all its vanities/' God himself was pleased to complete this her sacrifice
by a train of other afflictions into which she fell, being a sensible instance
of the instability of human things, in which nothing is more constant than
an unsteadiness of fortune.

Envy, jealousy, and rancour, all broke loose at once against the virtuous
landgravine, which during her husband's life, for the great love and respect
which he bore her, had been raked up and covered over as fire under the
ashes.   As pretences are never wanting to cloak ambition, envy, and other
passions which never dare show themselves barefaced, it was alleged, that
the saint had squandered away the public revenue upon the poor; that the
infant Herman, being unfit for the government of the state, it ought to be
given to one who was able to defend and even extend the dominions of
the landgraviate;  and that therfore Henry, younger brother to the late
landgrave, ought to be advanced to the principality.    The mob being
soothed by the fine speeches of certain powerful factious men, Henry got
possession and turned Elizabeth out of the castle, without furniture, pro-
vision, or necessaries for the support of nature, and all persons in the town
were forbid to let her any lodgings.   The princess bore this unjust treatment
with a patience far transcending the power of nature, showing nothing in
her gestures which was not as composed as if she had been in the greatest
tranquillity possible.   And rejoicing in her heart to see herself so ill-treated,
she went down the castle-hill to the town, placing her whole confidence in
God, and with her damsels and maids went into a common inn, or, as others
say, a poor woman's cottage, where she remained till midnight, when the
bell ringing to matins at the church of the Franciscan friars, she went
thither and desired the good fathers to sing a Te Deum with solemnity, to
give God thanks for his mercies to her in visiting her with afflictions.
Though she went about the next day, and used all her endeavours to procure
some kind of lodging in the town, no one durst afford her any, for fear of
the usurper and his associates.   She stayed the whole day in the church of
the friars* and at evening had the additional affliction to see her three
children, whom their barbarous uncle had sent out of the castle, coming

1 Hist, des Croisades, lib. x. p. 310, t. ii.